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Summary: While on my journey a shady man sells me a Pokeball, a 
Pokeball of temptation. What is this mysterious ball and how does it 
work? find out here 


1 . Chapter 1 

I do not own anything in this story 

>I dislike made up stories about charecters (by whitch I mean 
fanfics) because in my opinion they make fun of the 

charectors<br>however after seeing if others shared my ideas about 
charecters i realized like tv and videogames may be windows too other 
dimensions 

> (ever put your finger hard enough on a computer it gives kind of a 
portal effect) (like the entrance to hazy mazy cave in super mario64 
and ds remake) <br>fanfics may be paralell diminsions to those said 
diminsions so please if you write a fanfic dont do anything too 
drastic, if you cant find any of my stories then they have been 
deleted but don't worry it most likely means its being 
updated, (because i have to use notepad) 

The Forbidden Pokeball 

I was walking one day through a city, getting ready to journey to the 
next for a gym battle when a shady man started calling me from an 
allet . 

>"Hey, You, Boy, Have I got a deal for you." Curious I went to talk 
to the man. "You're not trying to sell me a Magikarp or something are 
you? "<br>"No, No, What I've got for you is this special Pokeball, this 
is the only place this special ball can be bought, and what a steal 
at only 1 OP . " 

>The ball he was trying to sell me looked similiar to a Love Ball but 
also completely different. "What's it do?" The man smirks. "What does 
it do, it makes Pokemon very <em>very<em> close to you, better than a 
Love Ball, better than a Luxuary Ball, I ensure you this ball will 
let you develop a _very special bond_ with the Pokemon caught with 
it . " 

>Thinking carefully, I eventually buy the ball, completly forgetting 



to ask what kind it is. Boy, was I in for a surprise ... <p> 


2 . Chapter 2 

I do not own anything in this story 

>I dislike made up stories about charecters (by whitch I mean 
fanfics) because in my opinion they make fun of the 

charectors<br>however after seeing if others shared my ideas about 
charecters i realized like tv and videogames may be windows too other 
dimensions 

> (ever put your finger hard enough on a computer it gives kind of a 
portal effect) (like the entrance to hazy mazy cave in super mario64 
and ds remake) <br>fanfics may be paralell diminsions to those said 
diminsions so please if you write a fanfic dont do anything too 
drastic, if you cant find any of my stories then they have been 
deleted but don't worry it most likely means its being 
updated, (because i have to use notepad) 

The Forbidden Pokeball 

I was walking through the forest when I heard rustling from the 
bushes. Expecting to find a Pokemon I went to investigate. 

>Sure enough it was a Pokemon, but not just any Pokemon a 
Gothorita . <br>I stood there admiring her beauty when she noticed me 
staring . 

>We stared each other down for at least 20 minutes before without 
thinking I threw a random Pokeball . <br>She went in and stayed in, 
after admiring my new catch I noticed the ball I grabbed had been the 
one the man sold me. 

>I let her out to indroduce myself and then the unexpected 
happened . . . <p> 


End 
f lie . 



